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OLD CUNTOMS,

O powtotna ! Well, our ehlidron shy
We gnt miong withont thewm;
Pt yon and L, Qe (6 our day
ol othee thioughits ahout Hhim,
The dear old havits of 1he past—
1 aannot ohooss But fove them,
And migh 1o think e workd at laet
s sourad #o far nbove them,
We hiad uot, in fhe yoars gone by,

The grace (At art disdoviers;

Our livis werd oaliiiery yoa snd 1
Ware vory stmple lovees,

And whan, our daily dutles o'sr,
Wactayrd beshda the roshies;

The on. ¥ geiTm Yot #vnr wWore
Ware boight mnd blooming blashes,

Our runtie way wan slow, but yat
S mn good there wan abont i,
And many (18 wa now regret
01l hiabita would hisve monted,
1 knote o dlillidren still oan ase
The fdrh commandment’s beauty —
May they obay, an we onon did,
From love and not from duty,

Tha world to-day Ia far ton high
Ire winclomn o confees thim
Pt well we Koow, dear, you and 1,
For what we have (o biess Uem,
Though lowe was in ths hsart of sach,
I tremetiled Lo hooost youl |
Hadd you required a polished spesoh,
1 ikink € wonld hava lont yon.

No doubl our miods are alow Lo gusgs
Thn ways wi are oot hseding;

Bat hers apon onr memory's pagn
In wiry womple resding.

Lt magm thin Tormom we still bold fast
Were wise as wall nk pleasant—

The good all eustoma of the pust
Have lsavened nll the present,

N - - R
Honest for a Day.
She had np made her mind the night be
/ fore, Thinking over the insincerity of

life and peopls generally, Mrs, Brown
had suddenly decided that for one day
she would be true as gold—honest as the
sunlight. She made a solemn compact
with herself that for one twenty-four
hours she would think, apeak and sct the
truth. That she would do nothing insin-
cere just bacause sodiety demanded it, or
her own good nature suggested it; but
that for one single day she would be
honest.

Now one of Mrs, Brown's strongest
oreeds, slthough unformulated, was that a
wife should never disagree with ber hus
band. No matter what her real opinion
was, it was 80 much more comfortable to

ree than not to agree that, in their mar-
ried life of ten years, Mr. Brown had ever
held & high opinion of his wife's good
sense, lmagiue his feelings, therefore,
when upon this memorable morning the
following little scene took place. It
was bafore breakfast, and they wers dress-
ing. Mr. Brown was standing in front of
the burean that contained the only mirror
in the room, brushing his hair with a
leisurely nicety that was trying to the

atience of Mrs, Brown. She was not

alf as far advauced in her toilet as her
busband, and her luxuriant hair was
awaiting its turn of brush and comb and
mirror, She heaved a sigh and said,
“0h, dear "

“In a hurry, Sarah ¥ Be through in a
moment. You don’t think I'm long; do
you 7"

Now any other morning but this Mrs.
Brown would have answered sweetly :
“0h no, dear, take your time,” But thia
morning, true to her vow of sincerity, she
8aid frunkly : “Well yes; I do. I've been
waiting some time ; and my hair is much
more troublesoms to fix than yours, you
know.” _

If a roll of thunder had suddenly

wled overhead, Mr. Brown would not

ave been equally thuoderstruck. In
sheer amazement he moved aside and
gave her place. Then said :

“ (3ot out of the wrong side of bed this
morning ; dido't you 7"

“ No,” answered Mrs, Brown truthfully.
“1 think 1 got out at the same side that I
always do.”

“ Phew | " whistled Mr. Brown. * You
are nice and oross this morning, or I
shouldn’t say so! "

“ No,” smid Mrs. Brown, serenely, “1
thiok 1t is you who are quick-tempered.”

“ Well 1" gasped Mr. Brown * [ never 1"

And he never had. Hs weat out and
slammed the door. Mrs. Brown sighed,
but went on arranging her hair and
finished her dressing, She resisted the
momentary impulse she had to run
after her lord aud smooth down his feath-
ers, and soon felt the sustaining glow of
self-approval.

“I's hard,” she thought, “ but I will
do it. Burely sosiely is in a bad state
when the simple truth appears to be so
very unexpeoted.”

Atthe breakfast table she was serenely
placid, eating and drinking in a oalm sort
of way, and paying no attention to the
scowlon the face of her husband oppo-
site, althovgh usnally any such symptoms
would have been soothed and smoothed
away at once with sweat words and anx-
ions care. This morning she was houest ;
she didn't thiuk he deserved soothing,
and she wasn't going to give in. Mr,
Brown went off to business out of humor
with himself, his wife, and everything in
general. After he had left, Mrs. Brown
weot down slairs to see tbe butcher.
Bhe said to the boy :

* This is a poor piece of beef ; and you
know it"”

“ Marm ?” said the boy, his eyes star-
ing. ' '

* You take this back to Mr. Johnson
and tell him thatl think that itis cheating
to send me such a poor piece of meat as
this, when I pay him the very highest
price for everything."”

“ Yes'm," said the boy, still staring,

“ Well | Take it and go 'long.”

“Yea'm," said the boy, still dazéd, as
he lifted the piece into his basket and
turned to go. He was amazed. Never
before had Mrs, Brown found fault; and
they had pulmed off on her in timos past
mauy & piece of beef not weighed in the
soales of justice,

Bridget wus standing open-mouthed
near by.

Mrs. Hrown gazed meditatively over
the wp of her head, and her glance, to
Bridget's oye, seemed a trifls severe.

“ Plaze, ma'am, phat is it 7" ghe sald,
humbly,

“1 was just thinking, to tell the truth,
Bridget,” suid Mra. Brown, with & lsugh,
“how nite und wavy your hair was, sud
wishing that I had it. You don’t have to
put it 1 ecrimp papers over night; do
you 7"

" Ob| noa, ma'sm!" beamed Bridget.
“Idosn’t] Shure but its the plague of
me life it is ; always tanglin’ up that tight
there's pos coamin’ it dacently.”

“Well; it's ver proity,” answered
Mrs. Brown, “and, if it was mine, 1'd be
iﬂtll'l"ling itall the time, I'd be so proud of

“ Bhure it's weloome ‘ys’d be toit, if I
eould only give it to ye,’ laughed Bridget,
as she turned mside to wash up the break-
fast dishes.

Mrs. Brown now went upstairs, and

there just coming in at the front door, was
her favorite sisterin.law.

Good morning, Lizgie! So glad to see
you. Come right upstairs to my room.”

Now L zzin was s favorite of Mrs.
Brown's; and she was glad to sea her,
They chatted for & moment or 80 npon
diffarent anbjaots, and then L'zzie said:
“Ohl How doe you like my vew hat?
Just got it yesterday. Don't you think
it's becoming "

Mrs, Brown tonk a look at it.

“ No—o," she answerad reluctantly, “1
don’t. I think it's too big for you, and
too broad.”

“«On 1" exclaimed Lizzie, her face col.
oring ups

“ You see.” went on Mrs, Brown, deter.
mimed still to speak the truth, ** Your
fyae is broad, Lizzie, any way; and s hat
shaped like that makes it look more so,"”

“Indeed I" flared Lizzils, picking up
her gloves and parasol. + Much obliged,
U'm sure; but [ don’t think your face is
sny narrower than mine is 1"

“Why, Lizsia!" expostulated Mra,
Brown. *[ surely haven't offanded you ?
I merely spake the truth when you asked
me; and [ dida't—I didn't mean to hurt
your feelings.”

“ The truth, indeed " snapped Lizaie,
“ Where would you be, if 1 told the truth,
I wonder 1"

Aud with this Iast shot Lizzie bounced
out of the room and went down the front
stairs na fast as possible,

“Lizzig! L'zziel” called ont Mrs.
Brown plaintively over the banisters:
“ Lizzial DPlease come back "

But Lizzie was deaf, and went out shut-
ting the door to with a bang.

Mrs. Brown went back into her bed.
room, aud-—well yes—she cried a little,
It onrtainly waa hard, this being a cham-
pion of absolute truth. However, a lit-
tla ri flaction soon brought back her en.
thusiasm, and she determiuved still to go
on in the good vew way. Just then, Mary,
who had snswered the ring of the front
door bell, came up to say: “ Mrs. Green
is down stairs, ma'am ; and would like to
sea you."

Mra. Brown reflected a moment. Mrs.
Gresn was a talkative, gossip-loving neigh-
bor, whom she, had ever detested, but
whom she had ever been careful to con-
cilinte out of deference to the sharpness
of her tongue.

“You may tell her, Mary,” said Mrs.
Brown, slowly, “that 1 do not wish to
see her.”

“That you're very busy, and plaze to
eéxouse ye, ma'am, is it 7" said Mary, un-
derstandingly.

“ No,” said Mre. Brown. *“Say just
thie—that I nonot wish to see her this
morning.'

Mury swmiled and went down and de-
livered the message,

“ What!" exclaimed Mrs. Green, in a
high-pitched voice: *“don’t wish to ses
me ! What's the remson, I'd like to
kuow ? Hus any one been carrying tales
of me, to her, | wonder? This is an
awful town for gossiping, and I kuow it;
and perhaps some one has told her some
story about me, or something. Just go
up-stairs again, my good girl, and tell
your mistreas that, if she has heard any
atories, [ am positive I can explain them
all away. It would grieve me to be bad
friends with Mrs. Brown,” she added,
smoothly.

Mary went up-stairs again and deliv-
ered her message.

“Tell her, Mary,” said Mrs. Brown decid-
edly, * that I have heard no stories what-
ever; but that [ do not wish to see her
this morning.”

Down went Mary and delivered this
message.

“ Well | ” exclaimed Mrs, Green, * this
is peculiar. Tell your mistress, my girl,
that she won't be troubled by my ecalls in
the fature; but that she'll hear from me
some time soon | "

And with her head in air and eyed
flashing, Mrs. Green sniled slowly out,

Mary rao up stairs, giggling.

“0), Missus!| She was that

“ I suppose so, Mary,"” said Mrs. Brown
gravely. * But [ couldu’s help it.”

Au hour later Mrs, Brown sat down to
write & vote, She had received an invi-
tation to & luuch party, given by a lady
whom she knew but s]igbtﬁ y but who had
invited her out of consideration for her
established social position. 1t was for
this reason and no other that she was in-
cluded among the select and chosen few,
aud she koew it, and it annoyed and vexed
her. She would not go; to that she had
made up her mind rome time before ; but
#he had intended sending a polite note of
regret. Now she determined to send an
honest note of explanation. Her note read :

Mrs  Smith: Dear Madam—1 liave to #c-
knowledge the receipt of your invitation for
the 11th inst. As you huve seen me but twice
i your life wod do pot know me ut wil inti-
mately, | am surprised at your mskiog me to a
lunch party, as If 1 were anold and valued
friend, To way that | thunk you would be no-
trus, bechuse your remson for asking me can-
nut be truly complimentary to me; and to say
that [ regret not to be uble to be pressnt wonid
be equally fulpe. 1am not coming, because |
do nut wisl to come; and | trust it this sounds
cart, that you will onderstand that it ia with
no leeling of discourtesy toward you that |
pen the words. I am very sivoersly,

Mus. F, Buows,

Mra, Brown looked at this 8 moment &
little doubtfully befora she put it into the
envelope, then smiled to hersell a little
wickedly, gummed down the flap of the
envelope, aud put on the stamp with more
than her usual firmness.

After dinner, about four o'clock in the
afternoon, the door-bell rang again;
sod this time it was the minister, Mr.
Jackson, who had come to eall.

“!'m real cFlld to see you, Mr. Jack-
son," she said, as she oame into the par-
Isn’t  it,

lor. * Bit down,”

W I)ellghl!ul day | Mra.
Brown 7" said the minister.

“Well: it is pleasant,” gsaid Mrs.
Brown.

“ [ culled especially, dear Mrs, Brown,
to talk over with you that plan of getting
up a elub among the chure lndian%or the
benefit of the heathen. You remember
you were among the number that sgreed
with me about itsa being & good and
intereating way to raise money for the ob-
jﬂctul.

Poor Mrs. Brown! Her heart and
courage wers down to zaro! If there was
one thing above another that she didn't
believe in among church works it was
this very one of sending money to the
heathen. But here was her pastor, ex-
peoting her cordial help snd sympathy,
und there was her vow of sincerity and
honesty |  What ghould she do? For
one biack moment she almost failed ;
then, rallying all her forces, she said,
Iaintly : ; i

“Bir, | do not approve of getting up a
olub of this sort.” " o ?

“ What ¥ questioned Mr. Jackson.

“l said, sir,” continued Mrs. Brown,
gathering courage as she went on, * that
I did not approve of s club of that sort.
| must confess,’ she said, while her whole
face flamed for an instant, “ that I wos
only telling & polite lie when I said with
the rest, the other day, that I thought it
would be & good thing. 1 don’t think it
would be & good thiog, I think we need

ut out! ™

to use our monay muoch nearer home, |
think we have no right to be treating the
beathen to Bibles, until we pay our debta
—aven if it is but & ehurch debt; and
sfter that is pald and we have any money
to apare, the heathen in our own land
near our own doors, I think, should be
looked after before we go aoross the seas
in searoch of new ones. I know such
opinions are not Christian, perhaps, sir
but that is what 1 honestly think; and
thinking ro, inu wee, Mr, J sukson, [ shonld
be a regular hypoorite if I joined any snch
wooiaty as you propose to organize.”

Mr. Jackson was & wise man, and a
practioal one. e said ;

“What you say, my dear Mra, Brown,
surprises me greatly, but I forbear to urge
you to become a member of anything
whersin your conscience would be troubled.
Still I trust that, although you feel you
cannot give us the help aud strangth of
your presence, you will aid us a little
financially, You know we shall need all
aid possible in that direction,” he smiled
kindly.

This time feminine logic was greater
than the femivine heart, and the good
man was astounded when Mry. Brown ex-
claimed :

“ Why, of course I won’t |
sir] How curious of youn to ask me for
such & thing! Would you really, sir—
you a minister of the gospel, take it from
me after what I have just said to you ?
would youn 77

“Why yes,” smiled Mr. Jackson, good-
naturedly. “Of course I would. The

Not a cent,

cause is good, and you wouldn't miss the | ation, and that her husband was put io

money, and "—

“ Mr. Jaokson!”
Brown indigoantly. ' Allow me to say
that [ do not think very much of you "

“ Wha—wha—what ?" stammered the
minister. “ You — you —don't—don't—
Where is my hat, please, Mrs. Brown ? 1
really am not very readily provoked ; but
puch & remark ss this, is really—really— |
not to be received |
the honor, ma'am,” said the good man,
trembling with rage, “to bid you a very
good aftarnoon !"'

Aund putting on his hat and grasping
his cane, the poor man let, himsell out at
the front door, while Mra. Brown merely
stood still and let him go. Oaoes, for one
moment, she waa tempted to call him back
and recant; but then, * No | she thought,
“1 will be sincere, 1 will be honest,”  So
Mr, Jackson left the hounse, hurt, wonod-
o, humiliated, and vot at all comprehend-
ing how it all came about.

Mrs. Brown heaved a sigh, and went ap-
stairs again.

“] seem to have bad luck with my
callers,” she thonght.

Just before supper time she went down

into the kitohen fo see if everything was
progressing a8 it should do. To her
No

surprise the kitchen was ewmpty !
Br!gget. thera! And, worse than that,
the fire was out, and no sign at all of any
preparations for supper| Whera eonld
#he be? She looked in the cellar, she
looked out in the back-yard —no Bridget.
Puzzled and worried, she went up-stairs

n.
“ Mary,"” she-said, “ whers's Bridget 7 "
In her room ma’am, gettin’® dressed, 1
think," said Mary.
Mrs. Brown koocked at her bed-room

door.

‘ Bridget | Bridget!”

“Yis ma'am,” anawered Bridget, open-
ing the door. * Phatis it ?"

“Ob-h | Bridget!" exclaimed Mrs,
Brown. And well might she exolaim;
for there was Bridget with her hair in
endless ourls, and a pink ribbon tying
them up, smiling and smirking in & way
that, to Mrs. Brown, was maddening.

“ Why-y, Bridget 1"

“Yis, ma'am,” smiled Bridget. * Doant
they look foine 7"

“ Bridget," said Mra. Brown, severely,
“pln those ourls up and go right down
and attend to your work. Dun’t you
know it's near six o'clock and the fire's
all ont 27

“ Dear mel” eried Bridget, lifting up
her hands in dismay. " You doant mane
to tell me that ?"

“1do; just that; and yon'd batter be
lively,” said Mrs. Brown, augrily, turning
to walk down stairs,

“Shure I won't be & minute,” said
Bridget, excitedly; and not waiting to
tuck up her curls or anything else, she
slipped on her apron and went down to
the kitchen as fast as she could go.

A few mioutes after six Mr. Brown
returned to his home from business, e
walked in the front gate slowly, and
when inside of the house said ¢ gnod even-
ing’'to his wife, in a most 1ignified man-
ner. (Going over to him timidly Mrs.
Brown kissed him, s was her wont upon
his return home. His face relaxed s little
at this; but the anger of the morning
was atill npon him, and he did not return
her kiss at all. 'With a sigh Mra, Brown
took a rocking-chair and sat down in it.
Haulf-past six came and no supper-bell.
Mrs, Brown slipped downstairs quietly
and tried to hurry Bridget up. She
found her busy, red-faced and flurried,
with her curls still in all their splendor,
hanging round her neck. ¢ 'm doin’ me
level best ma'am,” she exclaimed:  And
shure it ean’t be long, now, although it
always does take some time for thim vig-
atables to cook, ma'am!"

Mra, Brown heaved a sigh and went |

up again, Silently she rocked to and fro
in the little arm chair,

‘ Sarah,” gaid her husband severaly,
“ is supper never going to be ready ? Hars
it's fifteen minutes past time, and I'm
most starved |

“Yes, dear,” auswered his wife meekly ;
%It won't be very long now."

“ What's the matter,” he growled,
“ thg }:‘j‘a 80 bﬁhiﬂd-hlﬂd i)

“ Bridget—Bridget stayed up-stairs too
long," faltered Mrss. Bmw’n. i

“ Humph 1" said Mr, Brown, as he
picked up his newspaper again,

Al seven o'clock the supper-bell rang.

Luckily all went serenely. The vegeta:
bles were cooked, and the meat was done
to & turn, and all went well.

Mrs. Brown's tried nerves were begin-
uing to rally a little, when suddenly her
husband exclaimed in a tone of strong
disguat :

“Well I ?

“ What is it, dear ?" said Mrs., Brown,
anxiously.

“Bea for yoursell,” said Mr. Brown,
fishing up with his fork a long hair out
of his dish of peas. ¢ That's nice;
is'ot it 7"

“I'm_afraid—I—gness—guess,” stam-
mered Mrs, Brown, bursting into tears,
“ that—that's » part of one of Bridget's
cur—ourls | Oh! Oh!"™ she sobbed,
* was there ever & woman so unhappy ws
E)ln';l Ohl dear! Onldear! Ob! On!

n "

“Why! Why | Why I"" gaid Mr, Brown,
laying down his knife and fork in sur
prise. “ What is the matter 7 What is
the matter "

!mwinf her seat and going around to
his end of the table Mrs. Brown put her
armé about her husband’s neck, and
sobbed out sll her woe. “Oh! desr!
Please forgive me, and I'll never, I'll

interrupted  Mrs. |

I have the honor— |

never tell the truth agwinl It fsn’t
right to be perfeotly houest, It ia'nt,
Ohl it fen’t. And oh! oh! if you'll
only forgive me this onee, dear, I'll never,
no never e

 For heaven's sakel!” gasped out her
astonished husband, * Are yon out of
your mind, or whatis the muatter ¥ Wrong
to be honest | 'Whnat do yon mean 7"

Then, with many sobs and tears, the
penitent enthusisst told him of her vow,
and of her day's doings, aud how her in.
judicions praise of Bridget's ourls had
mada hia uurpar Iate, and about her
oallers, and all of her day's experience,

And that man ¥ Well, yes; he laughed,
He Isughed until he eried | Ha laughed
until his wife lsughed through her tears
with him; and they both laughed so long
and loud that Bridget oame stealing up-
Staira to see what was the matter, and, |
peeping in throngh the doorway, Mr, |
Brown ecaught a glimpse of her ocurls;
and that set them both off harder than
ever, and“ Oh | me!"” gasped Mr, Brown,
at laat, “don’t ever do that agsin, Sarah,
Don't] Honest for n day! Desar me!
How you wonld revolutioniza the world |
You always were quixotio my dear; but
[ didn’t think you wers quite so bad an |
this. Honest for s day | Oh | goodness!"”
And Mr. Brown went off into another |
peal of laughter that only was stopped |
through sheer exhsustion,

And poor Mra. Brown ! Waell, the
only gnod she saw that she had gained by |
the effort was that Mrs. Green was of-
fended with her beyoud hope of reconcili- |

Jolly good humor for a week.—Ilsabel H,

Reed, in Independent.
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure. |

This powder nover varies. A marvel of nority, sirength

ol w M. More al than the ordinsry
Kinda, and eannot be pold in gompetition with the mniti-
tude of low eat, ahort welght, alum ur_nh-lm-hnla_&-ov-
dirx,  Sold omly incans, KOYAL BARING POWDER
COMPANY, 108 Wall Bireot, Xew Vork.

The LADD

Improved Patent Stiffened Gold

WATCH CASES.

Tue continued improvements of the
last few years, with those recently added,
keep the Ladd Watch Cases to the fore-
front — the standard—and above all
r competition,

The Ladd is the only case that has, or
has ever had, any patent upon it. It is
the only stiffened or filled case made
that has nickel composition for a base,

or atiffening, and to distinguish it from
all others (in which the common soft

The patents granted to the Ladd are
for most valuable improvements, where-

protection to the movement, and thick
plates of gold are added to those parts
most subject Lo wear. All exposed sur-
faoces are covered with, or are entirely
of solid gold, making it by far the most
durable, the best wearing, the most
satisfactory to the wearer, and the cheap-
est oase for the price in every respect,
eyer produced,

Taese MrROVEMENTS TOGETHER
wIiTH OUR OWN Surerior MeEThHOoDS
AND PROCESS OF MANUFACTURE BY
BPECIAL TOOLS AND MACHINES OF OUR
INVENTION ENABLE US TO WARRANT
THE LADD CASKES T0 OUTWEAR ANY
MAKE OF FILLED CABKS IN THE MARKET.

Axk your jeweler for the Ladd Case,
If e has not got it, go to one who has
and compare it with any similar case—
in fact, we challenge comparison for me-

|
[
by & stout, heavy centre rim gives perfect ‘

chanical construction, workmanship, ar-
tistic design, engraving, turning, style, |
finish, and appearance, with the finest
heavy, high karat, solid gold cases.

Buy the Ladd, and you will buy the
beat and cheapest in the end.

All genuine Cases of our manufae.
ture bave Lidd's patents, with dates,
stamped on the side-band, underueath
the glass bezel. Refuse all others.
Send for fall desoriptive ciroular to the |

LADD WATCH CASE CO,,
11 MaipEN LANE NEw YORK.

dlew Adverfisements.

P ARS“NS, PURGATIVE

PILLS

And will eompletely change the blood In the entire system in three monthis. Any
porkon who will take 1 Pill each night from 1 to 12 wooks, may e restorod to sound

tenlth, If such o thing be possible.

For Femnle Compluints these Pllls have no equnl.

Physiolans use them for the cure of LIVER and KIDNEY disenses. Sold everywhors,
or sont by mall for $6c in stamps, Circulars froe. 8 JOHNSON & OO, Boston, Mass.

Croup, Asthimn, Bronchitls, Neural-
gin, IKhonmatism. JOINSUIN'S ANO-
DY NE LINIMESRT ( for Internal and External
Fag) will ustanimnonusts rolleve ihess 1erritile
disvases, Bnd will positively enre iine enses
aut of tom,  Information (a1 will save miny
Tives bt feen by poall.  Don't delay o momons.
Provantion bs better than curs,
JOHNS YN

. LINIMENT CUREM 1nnuenea, Bleoding at the Langs  Honrsa.
nose, I m-hlmro(!!m&. @#ﬁﬂ Untih, Chimbic Diarrhoa, Dysentery, Cholers Morbus, Kidney Troubles, and

Irincases of tha Spinn.  Sold everswhere.

Clreulars fren.

1. 8, JOHNHON & OO, Hoaten, Masa,

It bs o woll-known fact that most of e
Tersn and Cattle Powder mold In this sonn-
try In warthleas: that Sheridan's Condition
Powder in abaaliitely pure and vory valuahle
Nﬂlhlngﬂum Enrth will make honn
lay ke Sherldan's Condition Pow-
der, Dose, onm tonspormfol to eaeh pint of
food, Tt will alse panitively provent and oare

CHICKEN CHOLERA.

MAKE HENS LAY

Hog Cholera, ke, Hold averywhere, or sant by mall foe 250, In
stamps.  Fornished in lnrge cans, price $1,005 hy mail, §1.90,
Cliroulars froo.

I. 8. JUHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass.

SOLD BY €. BLAKELEY, MONTPFELIER, VT,

OO, MIOES |

|

{) RLBHERY

For T'all and Winter Trade!

I have now in stock everything desirable in my line of goods
for Men's, Boys' Ladies’ and Misses” wear, which

I

am Selling Low for Cash

Among my stock will be found Rubber Boots, Kip Boots, Calf
Boots, Overshoes, Rubbsrs, Slippers, in lact everything in this line,

in all qualities, sizes and prices,

I also keep constantly on hand

The Celebrated Dongola Boot!

| This Boot is sold by no other dealer in Montpelier.

A few of its

points of excellence are: Soft and pliable uppers that do not strateh,

a comfortable boot that holds its shaps till :
| color and gains a gloss in wear. Price, $5 00 per pair.

worn out, keeps its

H. A. CLEVELAND,

Union Block,

State St., - - - Montpelier, Vi,

65,000 Hanover Crackers

=ASK FOR SMITH'S

=
= |l
= |l
—

¢ .
all Dealers in Vermont and New Hampshire.

‘A43INOILO3INOD

unction, Yermont, and sold

by

The steady Increasing demand for my goods haa ecompelled me each year to enlarge and
increase my facilities, and now | hava the largest and most complets Faotory of the kind in
Vermont, Turning out over 65,000 * Hanover "’ Crackers every working day proves thag
“Hanover" Crackers are what the people want, Thanking yoo for your generous patronage in
the piast, and hoping you will always ask for Smirn's Cunrecrionery and * Haxoves'®

Craoxers, 1 am respectinlly

red plating metal is used) it was desig- | GEORGE W, SMITH, - - - - - White River Junction, Vt,

nated “ stiffened.” |

BOOKS AND STATIONERY'!

T. C. PHINNEY,

Bookseller and Statloner, would respectfully call the attention of book-huyers to his large and

well-pelegted stock of new nnd desirnble books of the season.

Lurge bayers,

Sundey-schools and Public Libraries, furnished at special rates,

sSichool 13ooks of all IKinds !

Writing Papers, Envelopes, and School and Counting House Stationery of every description,
uelling at lower prices than ever bafore offered in this market,

PICTURES, ENGRAVINGS, CHROMOS, PHOTOGRAPHS,

And an endless variety of Fancy Goods, Gumes, Croguet and Base Ball Goods, all of which will
be sold at astonishingly low prices, Any book yoo see advertised will be
seut, postpiid, on receipt of price,

T.C. Phinney, = =~ = = S§tate St., Montpelier, Vt.

MICHIGA

Finil the best markets (n the worl
riEht ot thwir duors.  Bliggards .uﬁ
tornadies do Hot devastate thielr orop

aid ruin thels bomes, | havo

Educate Your Children

—AT THE—

Green Mountain Seminary.

Waterbury Center, Vt.

The expenses are less than in any other
School of like grade.

ADVANTAGES OFFERED,

The following advantages are offersd i —First, hoalthy
and beautiful 1nmlaun. Hecond, s full board of expe-
rienpsd tenchers; Thind, thorngh Instruction in the reg-
ular academie vourses: Fourth, rare faollitles for stu-
donta intending to teach; Fifth) thorongh drill in bl
Pty

- So -6

_“-'l'lun i,mr-.uh I lastor s
famois for ite guick
and bearty action in

~ HOP
PLASTER [;:ris 5o bk

Crick in the Back, Bido or Hip;, Neurmigia, BUE Joinis

Muscles, Sore Chest, Kiduey Troubles and all palns
or achies either local or deepescated. 1t Southon, Streagth-
ensand Atimolates (he parts, The virtues of hops come
bined with gums—clean and ready toapply, Buperior to
Mniments, t-uuu' and salves, Jrice 8 cents or & fur
e ani o2l | A GREAT
i, - SUCCESS
Fiaster Comprany, P'ro- |

prietors, ll_ug_mu_ Maan. =y
= S & 4ot

EF° Thebest fatully plll miado—tawloy's Stomash amd
Liver Pilie  ®0o.  1leasant in actionand saey to take,

SN R

100, Hold by dmg-
pists and eountry

G

e Bi Mixth, an able and experiononsd tesohior

i Instrumental and voeal muosie; Heventh, & pleasant

home in & quiet country rllu:rn whern o lwplatious w
or vios are presanted to puplis

TEACHERS' CLASNS,

At the opening of the apring term a taachers' olass s
formad, which recedves dally inktrudtion in all branches
taught In our publie sobooln. Familiar lectores will be
deliversd 10 this olnsn, by experionosd aobers, on mod-
arn methods of lnstruction, modes of government snd
kindred toplos,

MINABRD COMMERCIAL SCHOOL

offers superior advantages Lo young men aod young
womnn desiring & hupinesa aduestion, The conrsa sm-
hirnees Hinglo and Donble Entry Book-keeping, Comimis-
wlon Hus Jolng Husiness, Peamanshilp,
Commercial Low, Wholeanie Bosioess sod Hunking
The lntest and besl wystem of Shorthand his been 1oiro-
duoed and i thoroughly tenght,  Good positions resdily
oblwinet by gradustes from this department who have
midntalned correct deportinent,

Fall Term begins Sept. 4,1883.

Poor, White & Co,,

BANKERS,

45 Wall 8t., New York,
Brokers and Deslins in Ralway and all other Seouriti.

RAILWAY INVESTMENTS

* spociaity, in the solection aud of which their
long sonnection with * Poor's Manual of Kall-

ronds ™ gives them ap advant Carreay
onee invited mnd bnigiiries d, Doposit o
reouivid and intorest silowed 14-24

R. R. RIKER, DRAPER and TAILOR,

Htats Street, Montpeller, Vt.,
Cuts and makes up all garments in the Latest 1ashion &t
his old sanid, u..u.ﬂ snd Uoon Uoats msde and
TepRined a6 Lila WilOnng rooma, np Alais. 18-0*

Farm for Sale!

The home tarm of H. O, Jones, late of Barre, de-
oeafed, contaluleg about uow hondred snd Bty nere,
Bl of which s snibably divided 1000 Uilsge, pastore sod
wobd lamd,  Salkd farm e plliated aboul tso il es
wustarly of Harme village. There s a go ul sugsr orehsrd
on the place, and sxcallant rnuning water 1o both bouse
wud barn, The bulbiings wre o good repair, sod the
furan 0 in & Digh rmie of ontivation, Terms sesy. In.
quiteof CORNELIA K. JONES, Exeuirtx, or of

W. A & O B BOYCE,

Barre, Vi, November 7, 1983, 2-u

Washington County|

Don's for the old stand on Siate stroel, opposite
o the Court Hoose oulled

THE BISHOP HOTEL!

Whern ;oumnu !ood square meal and four (uarts
of osts Tor horse for Uity centa, No mal wlpu and
Ll hard-pan prioss, Une and al Jnu

$5 to $200yhLa doiis e mth e

:n.‘..nd;n?luu;tmmw mhv:u'u‘mim

fur Bale. Easy paymonts; lung
300,000 Acres i i ki

PATENTS !
R. H. EDDY,

No. 76 State St., opposite Kilby, Boston.

Hecnred Patents In the United States; aléo In Groat
Britsin, Frants and other foreign conntris, Coples of
the ointme of sny Patent Tarnishad Dy omniiting ong
doflar, Amsignments recorded At Washington, No
Agency in the United States posseases superior facili-
fies for oblatneng Patents or ascertaining the pafent
abiivy of memiions.
£. 1. EDDY, Solicitor of Patents.

TESTIMONIALS,

ST regnrd Mr, Edidy a8 one of Whe most capable ond
avocesgyful praotitioners with whom | have liad offiolal
LORSroou rn.,

HCHAS, MASON, Commissioner of Patents.”

# Inventors sannotl employ s person more trustworthy
of morg capalile 6f securing for them sn sarly and fa-
vorabie consideration st the Fatent Olce,

CEDMUND BURKE, lnte Commbssloner of Patenta,*

“ Hosron, Ootobar 19, 1970,
“R., H, Bddy, Ew.: Desar Sir—You prooursd for
me, in 1500, my Arst patent. Rinoe then yon have noted
for and sdvised me i bundreds of voses and progored
many patonts, reissties and exteosions. | Lave ooon-
mlonally employsd the besl agencies in New York, Fhila-
deiphin and Weahington, bat § still give you almost the
whole of iy business, In your line, and sdvise olhers 1o
l.-mrluf you, Yours pruly, UEOKRGE DRAIER"
Bowtow, Jaunary |, 1555, -8

The Nentasket Rollr Skal

Bupersedes all
othars.

2,500

IX VMR AT

Nantaskel Beach

' Skate Co,,

an Middle Street,
LOWELL, MASS,

Auction Every Saturday,
AL two o'elock v Mo, In Oart’s Commisslon House,
Haocoan Block, South Maln Strest, Moulpoller, Vermont
Tean, sugam, Urooeries, Vrovislons, Wooden Wars,

Furnire, Tobaceo, Clgars, wto. Conslgnment of goods
anl far d, and halp 1 mb

ahort nothos.

i D. CARR, Auctionesr.




